
The Life and Death. 

LTort His noble Kinfman 3 moft degenerate King; 

But Lords, we heare this fearefulltempeftfing 
Y et feeke no fhelter to avoyd the ftorme s 
W e fee the winde lit fore upon onr failes. 

And yet we ftrike not, but fecurely perifh< 

Rof. We fee tl.euery wracke that we mull fufferj- 
And nnavoyded isthe danger now 
For fuffering Co the canfes of our wracke* 

A/V.Not lo; even through the hollow eyes of death, 

I fpie life peercing: but ldare not fay. 

How neere the tidings of our comfort is. 

Wil. Nay, let us fh are thy th ought s 3 a s t h ou doft ours*'- | 
■&>/• Be confident to Ipeake Northumberland, 

W e three, are but thy felfe, and lpeaking fo, 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold* 

Nor. Then thus: I have from Port leBlan . 

A Bay in 2? receiv’d intelligence,' 

That Harry Duke of Hereford , Raynald Lord (fobhm. 
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter, 

His brother Archbifhop , late of Canterbury, r , : . ;j 
Sir 7 hcmas Erpngham, Sir John Raitiflon, • i 

Sir Iohn Norbery,$'n R obertWatenon ,and Francis- 
Allthele well furnifh’d by tfie Duke ot'Brittaine, 

With eight tall fhips, three theufand men of warre 
Arc making hither with all due expedience. 

And fhortly meane to.touch our Northerne (Lore • . : 

Perhaps they had ere this, but that they Bay 
The fir ft departing of the King for Ireland,' 

If then we fhaJl fliake ofifour flavifh yoake, 
lumpe out our drooping Countries broken wing, 
Redeeme from broken pa wne, the blemifh'd Crovvnc, 
Wipe off the daft that- hides the Scepters gilt, r 

And make high Majerty looke like it feife, 

Away with mein pofte to Ravenfpurgh, ' [ 

But if you faint, as fearing to doe fo. 

Stay and be fecret and my felfe wi^bgoe* 1 

Rof. fo horfe, to horfe, urge doubts co them that feare- > 
p-v/. Hold out my hor%aud I will lirft be there* Exen. 

Seen* | 
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of Richard the fecond. 


Scena Soecnnda, 


Enter Queenc , Bxfhy,and Bagot. 

Bufh. Madam, your Ma/efty is too much lad. 

You promis d when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide fclfe-harming heavinefle. 

And entettaine.acheerefull difpofition. 

ffjtffo plea fe the King, I did: topleafe my felfe 
I cannot doe it.- yet I know nocaufe ; 

Why I fhould welcome fuch a gueft as griefe, 1 
Save bidding farewell to fo fweet a gueft 
As my fweet Richard, yetagaineme thinkes 
Some unborne forrow ripe in fortunes wombe ; 

Is comming towards me , and my inward foule 
With nothing trembles, at fomething it. grieves. 

More than with parting from my Lord the King. 

Bufb. Each fubftance of a griefe had twenty fhadews 
Which (Lewes like griefe it felfe, but is not fo: 

For forrowes eye glazed with blinding teares. 

Divides one thing intire, to many objects 
Like perfpeftives,which rightly gaz’d upon 
Shew nothing bm confufion, ey'd awry, 

Diftinguimt forme: fo your fweet Maiefty 
Looking awry upon your Lords departure. 

Find fhapes of griefe, more then himielfe to waile. 
Which look’d on as it is, is nought but fhadowes 
Of what it is not, tbenthrice-gracwusX-ijueene, 

More fhen your Lords departure weepe not , more’s not 
Or if it be,tis with ralfe ■ forrow s eve, (leena; 

Which for things true,wefpe things imaginary. 

It may befo, but yet rhy inward ioille 
Perivvades me it is other. vile how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad; io heavy fad. 

. . D 3, ' • . As 
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